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676 – Requiem for Life Itself 
 (April 21, 2004)

Meditation: The grief we experience from letting go of each attachment.

Jesus Christ, my Protector,

Redeem me from what my life was like before;

Heal my sobbing inner heart

So eternal life with Thee can start.

O my Divine Eternal God,

Please comfort all those on this narrow path we trod;

Lift me above all worthless things

‘Till for me all Creation sings.

O Holy Virgin, Sovereign Queen,

Enlighten my whole life from falling in between

The darkness and the Light above,

Please fill me with Thy Divine Love.

Imperial Master Juramidam,

Take my tears and show me brilliant worlds I am

To be as One with All Divine

And let all beings rise and shine!

I shovel earth upon my grave.

Lord, keep my spirit ever strong and fiercely brave;

My soul is in / God’s mighty hands

Compassionately with me stands.

(

675 – The Master’s Victory
 (April 20, 2004)

Meditation: Alone or All One?

Here is my Master’s hand

Upon the sea, above the land_
And here is where He opens_

For the journey through the door. (2) 

The house where my Mother lives

Is full of love where all forgives;

She teaches us to receive_ 

All the treasures that befall.

Lord Jesus Christ stands here for us

To resurrect and prevail thus;

He_made_a path for us that’s free of sin

So His real work we begin.

Let us follow Juramidam,

Let us raise His flag and sing His psalm

And march through the shining gate,

The Divine Force penetrate.

Now_my brothers, sisters, genuflect

And bow your head in deep respect;

Let us drop upon our bended knee_

And_celebrate_our Master’s victory!

(

PRAYER

Father, Mother, God – I wish to receive clarity in this work, especially concerning my mission, and to understand how to present this great Work to new people, how to identify the right people, and how to hold it with reverence.  I also wish to know how to cherish my dear one and to help her to grow into everything she wishes to become.
So be it. Amen.

My prayer is to have the courage to face what I see, and to understand, appreciate and accept with gratitude what is being given to me.  
Amen.


649– The Universe Begins
 (February 2, 2004)

How I love my God,

‘Though He push and prod me

To transform and to ‘wake;

I love Jesus Christ,

He has saved me twice

To be bless’d for Goodness’ sake.

Lord, I’m on my knees,

I beg You hear my pleas

For my self and for my brother;

I fully atone 

With Your precious stones,

My dearest, darling Mother.

I came to this place

With the slightest trace

Of remorse for all my sins;

But now I repent:

What my Mother sent

When the Universe begins.

(

674 – The Path of Completion 
 (April 19, 2004 – mazurka)


Meditation: I guarantee to meet God now!

It is morning of the day_
When I shall meet the holy God;

I’ve been begging and I’ve been praying

For the surety of His staff and rod. (2)
Jesus Christ is who has brought me

To the foot of the Eternal Throne

And His Mother is who taught me

This great Doctrine by which I atone.

O my Divine Eternal Father,

Bring me up to merge with Thee;

With my sisters we will gather

At the edge of infinity.

With my brothers we will raise them

To the heights of the seventh seal;

Divine beings, we will praise them,

The holy countenance will now reveal.

O my Master, I will follow

To the ends of the earthly course,

All Thy Truth for me to swallow

‘Till I purge all of my remorse.

Now Thy Light shines in our heart-mind

Life eternal in Thy gorgeous fields

All Thy treasures we can now find

As illusion to Thy Kingdom yields!

(

673 – The Tears of Longing
(April 13, 2004 – Easter in Seattle)

My Father, how I long for Thee,

My Mother, for Thy touch

Thy slightest gesture comforts me

And fills me very much. (2)
My brother, how I’ve fought with you,

My sister, how I’ve wronged

And all the pain I’ve pitied to

Instead where it belonged.

I cry these tears where my heart aches

And for the orphaned child,

For sweethearts with a bond that breaks

When hearts become beguiled.

But now I give up all of these

To claim my place in Love;

The worthless things I glad release

To claim my place above.

For that is where I have my place,

Right next to all my kind,

With God’s Light shining on my face,

All beauty that I find.

(

650 – Deepening Repentance
  (February 2, 2004)

O Lord, pardon me my sins,

Forgive me ere this day begins;

I beg Thee for faith enough to pray

And follow on the Master’s way.

In silence I deepen my remorse,

In Thy grace I set upon this course

To overcome remaining fear and doubt,

To become revealed, my heart cleaned out.

What remains of guilt and shame?

What have I held out to blame?

Here I stand before Thee as Thou made,

Thy command release me what I paid.

  (

651 – The Miraculous Instant
(February 2, 2004 – as Madrinha Lia took her drink)

   to Lia F-W
I ask for and receive the Touch

F  F  G  F
Of the Healing Light:


F  D  F
The Gift of God who loves you much
G  D  F  C
And makes the stars shine bright.

C  F   F






   (alt.)v
This Touch is in Madrinha’s cup

C C G7/Am7 C
Of liquid divination;


G7  C
The Master comes and wakes us up

G7  C  Am
In blissful liberation.


G7  C
Lord Jesus Christ walks next to me

On this path of Love;

He takes me to infinity 

With grace from high above.

My brothers and my sisters dear

Are called here one by one;

The guiding spirits gathered here

Portend to our salvation.

The Crystal Presence gathers us

And unifies our Heart;

Hand in hand, we enter grace,

Ne’er to yield apart.

(

672 – Doing the Right 
Meditation: and not the wrong.

 (April 13, 2004 – Easter in Seattle)

The Christ in His virtue

Has given us grace

To exonerate 

For the whole human race,

To martyr and witness

And sacrifice too,

To give what you have

And what God gives to you.

Get down on your knees 

In contrition and shame,

Just tremble and beg 

To the Holiest Name;

My brother must pray

For the sake of his kin,

My Mother will pay

What it takes to begin.

My sister amends herself,

Master will raise

Whoever accepts

God’s commandments to praise;

But those who insist on

The things of their own

Will never receive

These great treasures we’re shown.

So follow me, children,

And hallow the Name

Of all Divine Being,

Eternal the same! (2)
(

671 – Awakening from Illusion 
 (April 13, 2004 – Easter in Seattle)

Meditation: The shine of everything.

The Sun still shines for me

And all my faithful kin;

It opens up the rainbow gate

To let our work begin. (2)
It shows the path to God

That we walk without fear

So all the horrors we have dreamt

Begin to disappear.

The Moon smiles down on us

And draws our upward gaze

To illuminate our inner Sight

To transnuminal rays.

Now ‘waken from your sleep

And walk this path with me

Before we take another step

We reach infinity!

I beg of Jesus Christ

To show the way through Death

He touches me upon the Crown

Within the silent breath.

So let’s go back to sleep

And dream another way

That leads us from the darkened room

Where all our doubt will stay.

We’ll dream with God’s sweet joy

And unifying Love

And every way we do our work

With nectar from above!

(

652 – Release from Confusion
(February 11, 2004)

I am the King of all the Universe,

I am the Source of Good and Right;

I am the Father of the innocents

And the Mother of the Love and the Light.

I came to you when you were sleeping sound’,

When you could not hear the Truth I give,

When you judged your brother for the sins you found

And you did not know the way to live.

But now it’s come the time for you to take your place

Here in the battalion of the bless’d:

Those who work in God’s love-healing pardon-grace

And have their transgressions all confess’d.

I am the Emperor Juramidam

And the King of Jews, Lord Jesus Christ;

Here is all the Power ye have hardly used

And redemption would have e’er sufficed.

So come and take your medicine and open up

To the true salvation of your heart;

Rise and drink the nectar from the Master’s cup,

For Eternity’s about to start.

Now go back to sleep and find the rest of you;

Bring them in your heart and in your mind;

Hold them with your faith and with your core that’s true

And with all the resolution you can find.

And now I touch my children: brothers, sisters dear,

It is now the time that you can come;

You can feel the Truth and you can finally hear

What is meant for all but known by only some.

(

653 – St. Irineu’s Message
 (February 2, 2004)

  Honrar Mestre Irineu
Salve in homage to Jesus Christ,

Lord of my heart and the Savior of Earth,

Comes to heal all who show their worth;

All are resurrected at His second birth.
I bow down contritely to my Sovereign Queen

For She is who brought me and taught me to pray,

Prepares me to meet my Judgment Day,

Anoints me to travel on the Master’s way.

Brothers, let’s embark to infinity

Juramidam teaches us all how to love

Receiving God’s nectar from above

Flying to the heights upon a pure white dove.

I walk on this path of St. Irineu,

Master of spirit and gentle of soul,

Directs us to take our mission goal,

Commands us to gather up our being whole.

(

 670 – The Key of Alignment
(April 12, 2004 – Easter in Seattle)

The treasures of Jesus

Are here in the air;

Invisible

‘Til you make your prayer. (2)
The prayer your heart makes

Is pure of all sin;

The vow it takes

For it to begin

Is all your Being

And all your resolve,

For your sweet soul

To spin and evolve.

To have compassion

And unattached Love

Is what it takes

To rise up above

The earth’s illusion

And all you insist,

For confusion

Winds tight in your fist.

It takes confession

And repentant zeal

For God to bless

And nothing conceal.

(

  669 – The Treasures of God
    (April 11, 2004 – Easter in Seattle)

My Lord, I beg Thee to give me gifts_
That I had already taken.

I did not honor what I’d received,

For I had not yet awakened;

Mine eyes were blind

And could not share grace,

Considered myself forsaken.

My Father King, I now beseech Thee

Restore me my rightful place

That I had stolen, believing that

It vanished and leaving no trace,

But here it stands still

Right before me,

Illuminating my face.

Please teach me how Thou seest me

And judgest what I am worth.

For I’ve confused by treachery

That I perceived on the earth;

But now I see the real enemy

Reflects from me at my birth.

I present myself to my darling Mother

Who takes me into Her shrine.

She cleanses me of disturbing dreams

And teaches me all that is mine,

Reveals Her Son who, as Christ, redeems

And lifts all matters, divine!

(

654 – The Mystery of Freedom
 (February 19, 2004)

Meditation: Bringing sacredness into the profane,

the emanation of conscious energies.
My Divine Lord God, please hear me:

There is none here who can see

With Thy love what we can be.

Jesus Christ has come to save us,

Those of worth who can be brave,

But then the beggar and the slave.

Juramidam is who can teach us

To beyond the highest reach;

My sweetest Lord, I now beseech.

The Virgin Queen is who comes with us,

Takes us to the highest Realms,

Births the Universe itself.

I was here, but you can’t see me

Until you’ve let yourself be free

Within this fulsome mystery.

(

655 – The Keys of the Seal
 (February 19, 2004)

My Divine Lord God of Love,

Bring me to Thy ‘bode above.

I am standing on the earth –

Cause me to redeem my birth.

Forgive me as I forgive

To give us a way to live

In Thine Eternal Hall of Truth,

Redeem’d from suff’ring and untruth.

Now it’s time to make this Real

Within the Keys of Solomon’s Seal:

Turn around and take your place,

Let God’s light shine on your face,

All your firmness and your faith

Opens up the Wheel of Fate;

Penetrate the Sacred Star,

Close the gap ‘twixt near and far.

(

668 – Deep Remorse
(April 11, 2004 – Easter in Seattle)

Christ the Savior is ‘risen,

Jesus makes His rebirth;

He has blessed us as chosen

To undertake for the earth.

Master seeks His disciples

But finds only our dearth

We had already fled_
And betrayed most of our worth.

Now a new day is dawning

Throughout the gaze of the Sun

Those who survive the Morning

Will gather for everyone.

Brethren, receive  this blessing

Sistren, honor this grace

For when you have done confessing

We’re called to raise up our place.

No one is more than another

For Who in this Moment creates

The love that is born of our Mother

And Who every plane penetrates.

(

667 – The Passion of the Christ
(April 11, 2004 – Easter in Seattle)

Meditation: Facing the Truth; atoning our shame.

It was evening, it was morning

On the day my Master died;

He blessed us with all His essence,

On the earth He purified.

Master Jesus, I beseech You,

Tell us how You crucified;

You forgave us poor disciples

Even though we ran and lied.

My Divine Eternal Father,

You gave us Your rightful heir;

He and St. John joined together

To give us the path we share.

Sovereign Virgin of Conception,

You bring us our rightful place

In the center of our Being,

In God’s love and saving grace.

On my knees I shake and tremble

In contrition and my shame;

In God’s image I resemble

His great Messenger who came.

He came to us with Your Doctrine

To replant Your holy Name

To the world’s four darkened corners

In Your next illumined frame.

One more thing I have to tell you,

On My way up to the Cross:

If you do all I compel you,

You shall never suffer loss.

(

656– Behind the Mask
  (February 19, 2004 - valsa)


Lord Jesus Christ calls to me

To forgive and to be set free –

His heavenly home is so glorious,

Enshrouded in deep mystery.

I come at behest of the Queen,

The most Perfect that anyone’s seen –

Her healing Touch is the quintessence

Of all of the fields that I dream.

Juramidam is my King

Who orders the Doctrine to sing –

He anoints us all with the xvarennah
And commands us the good things to bring.

I call on my sister and brother

To stay right here, close to our Mother –

Let us join our hands at the dawn of Life

Eternal, where we are together.

There is one more thing that I ask

Before we conclude with our task:

To open our hearts to the Love of God

And come out from behind the false mask.
(

657 – Queen of the White Moon 
 (February 21, 2004 – llano #29)

My Father of freedom holds justice for all
Here at Thine intervention;
He pulls us all up to endure past the Fall
To guarantee our ascension.
The Queen is our Mother Who gives us all love
In the light of the shimmering white moon;
She places Her hand on our heart from above
And sings a mysterious tune.
Juramidam is the Lord of the Way
To attain to the height of God's Power;
This is now the time when we really must pray
For the blessings of God to endow.
My Lord Jesus Christ carries the Cross on His back
It is He who arrives here triumphant;
He heals all of those who hold firm with no lack  
And absolves all the true penitent.
There is one little secret I think you should know
Before you have lost it forever:
For if you would follow the way Master goes
You must make it your final endeavor.
(

666 – As Above, So Below
 (April 3, 2004)

Meditation: Countering the forces of evil with love, blessing and contrition.

Jesus Christ awaits at the gate!

His holy Power now penetrates. (2)
This is the hour of the Judgment of yore –

God’s mercy shines in a silent uproar;

Take up your sword and join into the war

To justify Peace evermore!

Hand in hand, my sister and brother,

Keeping in Line of our Sovereign Mother.

She sent us the Doctrine and taught us to pray

To see with new eyes and to walk Master’s way,

To martial our thoughts in a lovely array

And meet at the end of the day.

I hold secure with Juramidam’s hand

With His power, forever I stand.

He takes me across the great universe rift

His brilliant Light gives me the requisite lift;

The understanding I feel is His gift,

As long as I’m willing to shift.

With Love we hold all God’s goodness and Light

With xvarenah nectar and p’ramatman sight.

We cast out all evil by forming our corps,

We’re teaching our children with saints’ holy lore;

Compassion and charity make our spirits soar

And all divine beings adore!

(

 665 – Emancipation 
(April 2, 2004)

Meditation: Making a place for Love, Prosperity, Peace and Beauty.

O my Divine Eternal 

Father of the World
Sends love into our hearts
Within which Spirit swirled;

Removes from us all evil –

Into the Void it hurled.

I love my God, His staff and rod

Dimensionally curled. (2)
I rise up into the arms

Of my dearest Holy Mother

Who exhorts me to respect

And serve my suff’ring brother

And render up to God

Before Whom stands no other

I shout His praise, my soul amaze

And hold it all together.

O my Lord Jesus Christ

Who holds me and who saves

Has sacrificed His life

Into the cruelest grave;

Let us keep our place in line –

Be tender and be brave

My Master shows the way to go

To free us from a slave.

(

658 – My Mother’s Blessing  – llano #30
2/22/04 – inspired by traditional Shir Nashir
Who is our God,

Whose countenance bless?

When can we know

We deserve His forgiveness?

Let us bow down in awe

Of His terrible Love

That reaches our Heart 

Through the curtains above.

Where is my Mother 

Who left me on Earth

After She bore 

My miraculous Birth?

She stands here in Heaven

Upon Her white throne –

I long to be next to Her

So that I may atone.

This enormous Love

That cleaves you to me

Is the same that God brings us

To Eternity.

His infinite Presence

Now heals all our Soul –

My brothers and sisters

Will gather up whole.

My Master, Lord Jesus,

The Savior of Man

Shows us the way 

We must do what we can.

The Crystalline Unity_
Gathers us up

To drink from the Fount

Of Juramidam’s Cup.

(

659 – Creation’s Maze – 2/ 24/04

 Inspired by traditional Minnoosh
O my God! My Sovereign Lord,

Bless us now with Thine accord.

Fill us with Thy holy joy

With all the Power Thou employ.

Thou art Master of Divine

Saints of this, our chosen line;

Come and hold us in our place,

Let Thy Light shine on our face.

Jesus Christ, our Savior Great,

Let Thine Essence penetrate

Into our hearts, full and fair –

And in our minds to be aware.

Take us now into Thy grace

And redeem all the human race;

Resurrect us through the Cross

And comfort those who suffered loss.

Emperor Juramidam,

Open all the worlds I am;

Lead us through Creation’s maze,

Teach us all the holy ways.

Here at last I dance in Love,

Nectar pours down from above;

There is naught but we forgave

Nor is any but to save.

Holy Virgin Sovereign Queen,

Assemble us in full convene

Next to us in sacred shrine

All the World in true, divine.

Heal us with Thy shining stone

Till all in grace will full atone;

Bring us through our second brith

And grant redemption to the Earth.

(

664 – The Word of Thy Voice
 (March 28, 2004 – honrar Mad. Rita)

Meditation: Recognizing the unspeakable Invisible.

I love my Master

With faith that completes;

He cleanses my heart

And all evil defeats. (2)
My Master is Jesus,

The Christ who redeems

The poor and the weak

Who’ve dropped all of their schemes.

I stand on the edge

‘Twixt the crush of the worlds

Witnessing how / the planets all twirled.

My Mother comes with me

With Her precious stones;

She makes this Work safe 

For the son who atones.

My Father builds love

In the world’s secret heart,

Revealing the secret 

With which we must start.

The Crystalline Presence

Connects all our minds

And opens the way 

To the Path that re-binds.

I say this to you

And I hope you’ll rejoice

To know the world beckons 

The Word of your voice.

(

663 – Intertwining the Infinite 
  (March 13, 2004)

Meditation: Creating a matrix for redeeming the Lost Souls.

Finding the way through the Labyrinth.

Here in this house that my Mother entrusts,
Spirit and heart-mind entwine;
Blessings ensue for the humble and just,
All from the Father Divine. (2)
Jesus my Savior is here, next to me, 
Deep in the roots of my soul;

He is my Master who sets my heart free, 

Absolves me anew, healed and whole.

God is my Witness in Dark of the night, 
And out beyond mystical birth;

The Light that He sends is the opening Sight,

The Cross at the end of the Earth.

My Mother is Queen and the Virgin of Faith, 
For She is the One who conceives;

She channels the Love that, through us, penetrates 
And 'wakens the one who believes.

The Ark of the Covenant trembles and quakes,

Revealing the Presence of God;

It opens the Truth for Humanity's sakes 
And calls down God's staff and His rod.

(

660 – Nothing But Love 
 (March 5, 2004)

I will sing of God's holy Love,
It reigns down from heights up above;
On my knees I give the Lord my viva,
Absolution to receive.
I am filled with nectar and Light, 
It opens up my deep inner sight; 
I will serve forever in this way, 
Turning back the Judgment Day. 

Let us praise the Virgin of Conception, 
And Her Son in His Resurrection. 
He redeems and saves us from our sins; 
Glory as the world begins. 

Jesus Christ, our Savior and Protector, 
He redeems us for the Great Collector; 
I will love my brethren of the Earth 
To receive our second birth. 
(

661 – Meeting the Presence 
 (March 7, 2004 – honrar Pad. Sebastião)

Meditation: When I come to an impasse in my life, I can move to the parallel stream to make changes that will create openings and healings in the first side.
Lord Jesus Christ is the One who comes to save me

From the fires and damnation of Hell.

I stand in the midst of my place,

Forever asking and begging my faith,

His Light shining through to my face,

Forever wishing us truly well.

On this Path to our Heavenly Home

I’m singing everything our Mother taught.

She is the Virgin Queen of Conception

And the Goddess of the Sea;

To recognize deception 

So that we will never become caught.

The Crystal Presence is what comes along with us

On this Journey of Illunination.

It shines with invisible Light

From the ends of the Cosmic Stream;

It fills up our spirit so bright_
And this Holy Shrine with consecration.

(

662 – The Dream Bridge
 (March 11, 2004)

Meditation: Awareness of God on both sides of the Self.
After my brothers all listen
To the sweet song of their Soul,
They will see God's true Light glisten
And their heart-minds become whole. (2) 
I come here next to this Power 
Of my dear Queen of the Sea; 
Now is the time to allow Her 
To reveal your destiny. 

 Now since the time of old Noah, 
This was predicted of yore 
That both above and below all 
Everything God wrought is pure. 

Here with the Maid of Conception, 
Coming yet closer to Thee, 
Turning within for reflection, 
Crossing to Eternity. 

My Divine Eternal Father 
Seals us in His Book of Gold; 
Here in this Temple we gather, 
With our new history untold. 

God is the King of all Glory, 
Emperor of all of our dreams; 
His ancient legacy story, 
And His Son Jesus redeems. 
(
1
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